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To all the MARRIED and 
UNMARRIED LADIES in Great-Britain, the fol- 
lowing Lines are moſt humbly preſented, relying 
on their Candor and Generoſity: The Writer is 
conſcious it has nothing to recommend it, but its 
SINGULARITY; and as a Mite is ſometimes re- 
ceived into the Treaſury, the Writer hopes her's 
will not be caſt out, as unworthy of Obſervation. 
Should it pleaſe or amuſe in the leaſt, it would be 
gratefully acknowledged. It was written in very 
great haſte, merely for Diverſion, on happening 
to ſee an EXTRAORDINARY ADVERTISEMENT 
on the Briſtol Paper, the 1oth of September, 1796, 
and is almoſt the firſt Production of an artleſs Pen, 
quite unacquainted with all the nice requiſites to 
form a Poem; ſo I can only preſent mine as a 
very. comical, droll, jinglin, unconnected, unfi- 
niſhed, incoherent, abſurd, (what ſhall I call it?) 
uncorrected Piece of Stuff. A very ſingular (not 
to ſay whimſical) Occaſion produced it, and 
ſhould it by the Ladies and Gentlemen be well 
received it would be gratefully acknowledged by 


- Their moſt humble, 
And moſt grateful Servant, 


ESTHER BARNES. 


SHEPTON.MALLET, 
 Somerſetſhire. 


in three or four Days from the Time appointed. 


AN ADVERTISETENT 


ON * 


The BRISTOL JOURNAL, September 10, 17, 
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THE DISENGAGED FAIR. 


A GENTLEMAN, in good Circumſtances, 
middle aged, and a Widower, ſituated in one of 
the moſt rural and pleaſant Situations in England, 
would be happy to take the Hand of a Perſon, 
ſuitable in Y ears, who may wiſh to give Retire- 
ment and Eaſe the Preference to a ſingle Life: 
As nothing but the ſtricteſt Honor and moſt gene- 
rous of Principles is hereby intended, it is hoped 
none but ſuch will reply, as all others will be 
treated with the Contempt they deſerve. 


e+ Letters (Poſt-paid) to A. B. will meet im- 
mediate Attention ; or a perſonal Interview given 


It was in Conſequence of this Gentleman's 
Advertiſement that the following Lines were 
written.—Begun the 10th and finiſhed the 1 5th of 
September, 1796. 5 
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DISENGAGED FAIR. 


The TENTH of SEPTEMBER, 1796. 


SIR, 


| HIS Evening as I was the Paper peruſing, 
There I ſaw you a good Wife was ſor chuſing; 


And as at this Time I've an Hour, of Leiſure, 

Ill take up my Pen, and I'll write for my Pleaſure; 
But I hope that your Honour will not be enrag'd, 
For J can aſſure you I am quite diſengag'd ; 

I muſt inform you, I ſhould not much have chus'd 
To have heard th' fadSentence, oh! you are refus'd. 
So as this ſad Sentence may fall to my Lot, 
I ſtill will be happy in my own little Cot ; 
And as all will allow this a whimſical Age, 
IU write in Behalf of the Fair Diſengag'd 


There 


Vuirtuc's above rubies, or ſilver, or gold 


(8 ] 
There are ſo many Troubles and Cares in this Life, 
And ſo many Ingredients to make a good Wife: 
Economy, neatneſs, and temper refin'd, 
And graces of manner, with goodneſs combin'd: 
Then the ſame is wanting in the counter part, 
Since riches are nothin g without goodneſs of heart. 
In behalf of the Ladies I'll tell you my mind, 
What I would wiſh in a huſband to find : 

Ile muſt be no miſer, for that's what I hate, 

A beggar I never would turn from my gate; 
An epicure likewiſe I ever deſpiſe, 

For temp'rance is always eſteem'd by the wiſe; 
From a tippler I hope I ſhall ever be free, 

My whole delight is in a good diſh of tea: 
Then, now, whatever the faſhion may be, 

1 ſhould like for my huſband to love only me; 
And I declare, I would not accept of his wealth; 
Unleſs I could love him as much as myſelf: 
For love, divine love, is the ſweetner of life, 
And without it no one can make a good wife... 
Then I ſhould ike a man that is wiſe, 
My own little merit to know how to prize: 


In the ſacred ſcriptures we are all of us told, 


— 


* 
1 


Let 
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vet ſuch things are, that men often neglect 

Thoſe, whom ev'n politeneſs would make them 
reſpect. | 

Moſt men admire the gay and the proud; 

Real worth moſtly withdraws from the crowd. 

This do I think, that retirement and eaſe, 

All ſenſible perſons ſurely muſt pleaſe ; 

Therefore I hope you'll a lady engage, 

To be the joy of your life and your comfort in age. 

May her virtue and her wiſdom ſo radiantly ſhine ; 

Oh! how happy J am in calling her mine; 

May this be your motto, as long as life laſts, 

Then with pleaſure you'll view ev'ry hour that's 
paſt: 

Thus preparing for Heaven may you your time 
ſpend, | 

Bleſ;'d with health and with wealth, and an ex- 
cellent friend; | | 

To the day of your death, to whom all muſt refign, 

May you ever be happy in calling her mine. 

Sir, I hope you'll excuſe my not putting my name, 


But it comes from a perſon of honor and fame. 
CERN RNEEDayo—m——_—— 


Good Mr. BoxxER, will you be ſo kind, | 
As to give this for whom it's deſign'd, | 
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1 
And when you lock at it you ſurely will ſees 
That I have written it to Mr. A. B. 


There's no doubt but you will of it take care, 
As it certainly comes from a Diſengag'd Fair. 


The letter directed to Bonner and Co. 
Indeed now it is written to Briſtol ſhall go: 
And altho' it was written in very great haſte, 
I thought it a pity the paper to waſte. 


When this ſaid letter I had ſent away, 


I found I had a great deal more to ſay: 


On this ſame ſubject how much may be ſaid, 
Ah! a very large hiſtory, wrote by a maid. 
I've no huſband to call me ſcribbling fool, 


Or tell me I had better be minding my ſchool. 
So as you find unprotected I be, 


There's none but a coward will find fault with me. 
Of the good and the gen'rous I'm not afraid, 


No, they ne'er will inſult a poor Diſengag'd Maid. 


And as I am nov in a ſcribbling vein, 


Why I'll take up my pen, and I'll give it the rein. 
„ 
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This ſaid worthy gentleman I hope will take care, 


For chuſing a wife is a weighty affair; 

And when the good ladies come to enquire, 
And find him to be ſome honeſt good ſquire, 
(Eſpecially now when good huſbands are rare, 
And then ſuch a plenty of Diſengag'd Fair) 
Bleſs me, what a buſtle his favor to gain, 


How many fair ladies may put in their claim? 
Then for the ſake of ſuch a pleaſant retreat, | 


Some of the ladies would with him to meet; 
From a down, it would be ſuch a change in the air, 
And of great uſe that is, the phyſicians declare. 


As I in my ſentiments would wiſh to be nice, 


All I can do is, to give my advice. 


Now for a ſimile oh! bees in a hive, 


We ſhall be humming and buzzing alive. 


It's a fad thing to diſturb a whole ſwarm) 
| Rely on our honor, we'll do you no harm © 
Fearing the rout, the buſtle, and clatter, 


We find you'r in haſte to ſettle the matter ; 


Mention three or four days, oh! how frightful the 
ſound, 


I hope there's no lady upon Eoglih ground, 
Who 


— 


T1." 
Who would give up her liberty, liberty ſweet, 


Unleſs ſhe was ſure a good huſband to meet. 


What, barter our liberty, to be a ſlave, 

To a clown or a fop, a fool or a knave ; | 
Conſider, good ladies, we can do as we pleaſe, 
We have no one to vex us, nor no one to teaze. 

I think all that makes us poor ladies afraid, 

Is that frightful ſound, ah! there goes on old maid ! 
Al I now wiſh is, that the body at large 

Would make a petition, and lay down a charge, 
That not one in future ſhould ever us call 

But Diſengag'd Ladies, and that ſhould be all. 


There are many amongſt us, who much have 
deſerv'd, | 


Who from virtue and honor have never yet ſwerv'd. 
There is many a daughter in Britain's fair iſle, 
Their parents' delight, who can ſay with a ſmile, 
I mi ight have been married, but prudence forbade, 
And that is the reaſon that I'm an old maid. 


Then there's many a lady hath given her heart, 


Whom parents and fortune, and ſuch things do 
te | 


And 
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And therefore I think we'll all vow and declare, 
That we will be call'd the Diſengag'd Fair. 

| Ought we not to have ſome badge or ſome ſign, 
That we are all.maidens, and maidens divine. 

I wiſb that the ladies would now out of hand, 
Send uptheirname, and we'd form a grand band, 


And would all marſhal forth for the good of the 
land, 


This I think, that we ladies would ſtand by our 
ſex, 

And trim all thoſe huſbands who their wives don't 
reſpect. 

To find out our friends will ſurely be hard, 

So we'll rally our forces, and be on our guard. 

And now our whole body declare with our pen, 

That we will eſteem all worthy good men. 

But how to diſpoſe of an army ſo large, 

I think it a great and wonderful charge: 

There are ſome amongſt us who are ladies of ſpirit, 

And I'd wiſh to reward them according to merit; 

Therefore I think as the caſe now does ſtand, 

Theſe ſhall all form a grand amazon band ; 

And thoſe poor dear ſouls who in love have been 


croſt, | 
Shall comfort thoſe ladies who huſbands have loſt. 


I think 
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I think I've been told that when ladies are wires, 
They ought to be ſilent the reſt of their lives; 
And then, whatever theſe ladies may think, 


At their huſbands' follies they ever muſt wink; 
And I've heard that whatever miſtakes they may 
nee, 

It's much better for wives no notice to take; 
And indeed ſuch is this powerful charm, 
That even their follies will do you no harm. 


„ 5 


And now think, ladies, by way of diverſion, 
We'll all ſally forth to make an excurſion: 
Nov for the uſe of our amazon band, 

By all the good wives we're determin'd to ſtand: 
No honor, no power, no diſtinction, reſpect, 
In doing our duty, we none would neglect. 
E'en if a Prince was ſo baſe and ſo fly, 

To iorget his duty, and ſanction a lye. 
Heaven forbid ſuch a Prince ſhould be found 


Near Britain's good Monarch, who with honor is 
crown'd. 


As I happen'd to be one day in a throng, 


Where it was faid that the Priz.ce had done wrong, 
Heaven 
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Heaven forbid, and I hope it's a lye, 

If the amazon party ſhould get him 'and'bye, 
We'd laſh him, we'd bang him, we'd pay hs old 

ſcore, 

We'd teach him to marry and keep an old w—e. 
Beſides, we have heard that the Princeſs is griev'd 

So we are determin'd to ſee her reliev'd. 


Was it not for ſome vile bad wicked harlot, 


Why they would both be as happy as George and 
his Charlotte. 


Beſides, in England ſhe has many good friends, 
And we are ſure that the Prince muſt make her 


amends. 


So my fair Princeſs, now look you, d'ye ſee ; 
If you for a-while' quite patient will be, 

We are reſolv'd, and we will deſire 

The Prince to do all that you may require: 
But if he ſhould blindly and madly purſue, | 
Did the amazon party once get him in view, 
Better manners and morals to him we would teach, 


If we once were to get him into our reach. - | 


Where is Religion? ſhe could whiſper his ear, 
Could tell him his duty, and put him in fear: 


And 
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And this its due weight would inſtantly have; 
What, a Prince practice morals he'd condemn in 
a ſlave. 
If his picture was drawn by ſome eminent hand, 
Truth ſhould ſtand by and give the command: 
Not a fault or a folly, but there it ſhould be 
All pourtrayed at large for reflection to ſee ; 
And us wiſdom, and honor, and candor fincere, 
Should always attendants on Princes appear; 
Theſe would help to take the film from bis eyes, 
Why he'd fling off his follies and be inſtantly wiſe, 
He'd ſay from this moment, I'm myſelf again; 
In the hearts of my ſubjects I ever will reign. 
But as the wiſeſt of men may be caught in a ſnare, 
I'll now ſpeak to my ſubjects, and bid them be- 
ware. 
I now am reſolv'd all the reſt of my time, | 
In conjugal tenderneſs my ſoul to refine ; 
The bible, and Milton I often will ſee, 
Oh! then what a huſband and father I'll be; 
In future, when any would wiſh to betray, 
Then the amazon party ſhall drive them away. 
So, my good Princeſs, you ſee we ſtand by, 
And fight for your highneſs's fight, till we die. 
5 Now 


3 
Now while our army was making this rout, 
To be ſure we made a moſt horrible ſcout; 
The oppoſite party were all on the wing, 
And immediately went and told it the King. 
Now the King is ſuch a very good man, 
And wiſhes to do all the good that he can; 
So he ſent an order for us to declare, 
What was the matter with the Diſengag'd Fair. 
We were ſo much pleas'd that he was ſo kind, 
That we all were reſolv'd to tell him our mind: 
Indeed we are a moſt reſpectable band, 
I'Il tell you the reaſon we ſcour'd the land 
Of coquettes, prudes, flirts, jilts, ah! we ſent 
them away, 
L can aſſure you we order'd them to Botany-Bay. 


So when his Majeſty ſent to enquire, 
We told him our caſe, and did him deſire 
That an edi& be made, and that is d'ye ſee, 
That every batchelor married ſhould be, 
As our's is an excellent adminiſtration, 
They are always conſulting the good of the nation. 
So while their honors were our petition debating, 
And we poor dear ſouls were forc'd to be waiting, 
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So as we neyer like much to be idle, 
We all ſet about reading the bible. 

In that good book are ſuch hiſtories rare, 
No other hiſtories with theſe can compare: 

We learn that fearing of God is an excellent thing, 
Oh! how bleſs'd is the nation, when good is their 
King; | 

And that is the reaſon that plenty now ſmiles 
On theſe our yet happy fortunate iſles. 
Should our enemies come, ah! ever ſo near, 
While we're bleſs'd with our George, we've no- 
thing to fear : 
Like good King Hezekiah, he for us will fight, 
He pray'd to his God, and then all in one night, 
A hundred, fourſcore, and five thouſand were 
deſtroy d, 
All thoſe his enemies that would him have an- 
noy'd. 
Therefore my friends let us every hour 
Think on this God, the God of all power. 
] hope this our great God, for the ſake of our 
A | 
Will protect and preſerve us, and aſſiſtance will 
bring | 
| Should 
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Should the French come with a numerous hoſt, 
No doubt but they'll be driven and beat from our 
coaſt. 
Then let Britons for ever with Britons accord. 
For good is our King, and belov'd by the Lord. 
And the amazon band, without any palaver, 
Has try'd to make the Prince good, aye, as good 
as his father. | | 
As this is the caſe, I hope we ever ſhall miſs, 
Shall not my ſoul be aveng'd on ſuch a nation 
as this?” | 
And that in the bible is left on record, 
And ratified with, © as I live faith the Lord.” 


Then as the ladies are fam'd for goſſip and prattle, 

I think you will laugh at the reſult of our tattle : 

Lying, hypocriſy, ingratitude, fraud, and deceit, 

We would ſend them to France their reward for 
to meet. 

There I am ſure they could never be ſcreen'd, 

And as ſure as a gun they'd be all guillotin'd. 

I wiſh, my good liſters, it could be done out of 
hand, 
How much it would be for the good of the land. 

1 dee We 


| 4 We are ſure that England the beſt laws adorn, 
| It's only the vices that do it deform, 


Me muiſt ſend them all off to make a reform ; 
For virtue will teach us to do all that's right, 


dhe will ſhed on our ſouls a moſt heav'nly light: 

' Tho' ſometimes ſhe frowns and ſhakes at us her 

| rod, 

Vet her maxims are good and will lead us to God. 

For the vices degrade us, and as all divines tell, 

They moſt ſurely at laſt muſt fink us to hell. 

Therefore, my ſiſters, we'll make a great rout, 

And endeavour to keep all thoſe we love out. 

All worthy good actions ſhall meet with applauſe, 

But ſpite, envy, and malice from virtue withdraws, 

That merit which only true wiſdom can claim, 

And which no vile impoſtor can ever obtain. 

Virtue, fair virtue ſuch power has got. 

Orly ſhe can make happy a palace or cot. 

In delighting in her is the very beſt pride, 

And I hope in our England ſhe will ever reſide. 

However on earth ſhe may be neglected, 

In the high court above we're ſure ſhe's reſpected. 

So it is here, for as employ we wanted, 

They have receiv'd our petition, and our requeſt 
granted. - Now 
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Now every vice will be thrown out with ſpeed, 
And all the bright virtues will arrive in their ſtead. 
For religion and reaſon, and virtue all join'd, 
In giving their votes, and to us have conſign'd 
A huſband that's good, to make charming our 

home, 
And to put an end to our being alone. 


Man's being alone God ſaid was not good, 
And ſo for the women it's as well underſtood : 
The men were always the great lords of all, 

And we poor dear women quite nothing at all. 
Now the King our rights do reſpect, 

We our duty will never neglect; 

Our prayers for him will be conſtant and fervent, 
And to all his laws we'll be ever obſervant. 

By miſtake it has happen'd, that merit's diſcarded, 


And very great vices have by chance been re- 
warded, | 


If the King had not given his conſent, 
Our bibles would teach us to be all content. 
For, notwithſtanding the King makes the laws; 


There's a pow'r ſupreme that governs each cauſe ; 


And 
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And that very great power does all he thinks fit, 

And each individual muſt to him ſubmit. 

Now I think its time for us to go, 

Our further orders the better to know. 

As the tax on the batchelors now muſt be off, 

Some one or other moſt ſurely may ſcoff. 

I could wiſh, and I think by the bye, 

That the King would tax, ah every lie, 

As I think from that tax the amount would be 
high, 

Then in future none would e' er be fo cruel, 

As to wiſh or to want to fight any duel. 

Then religion, religion has ſuch a pow'rful arm, 

She ſays, touch not mine 3 do my pro- 


phets no harm: 


I hope from this moment ſhe will all our breaſts 


** 


warm. 
Oh! dear, what a ſound, the decree it is fign'd, 
We to theſe orders mult all be reſign'd. 
I think that each county an order ſhould give, 


And all that's unmarried ſhould tell where they 


live ; ; 

That each in their hand bring an account of their 
ſtation. 

That all may be ſettled in a good ſituation. 
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For liberty, liberty, ſome would declare, 
I hope none of the Diſengag'd Fair. 


I'm of opinion that liberty's beauty, 
Only conſiſts in well doing our duty. 
Liberty, oh ! there are many her favors refuſe, 


Therefore let us not her bleſſing abuſe. 


Now let's return to our noble convention, 
There we'll declare all this happy invention. 
When they are aſſembled how noble the ſight, 
All dreſs'd in their beſt, for to give us delight, 

So now to diſtribute and ſettle the plan, 

We will finiſh the matter as faſt as we can. 

I think father Homer ſhould come from the ſhades, 
To write a fine poem on Diſengag'd maids, 

I think, to manage it well as it ought, 

Will require a great deal of trouble and thought: : 
So they ſhall all be encamped in regular order, 
To prevent any buſtle or frightful diſorder. 

Now if Homer was come, the Gods to convene, 
How it would enliven and embelliſh the ſcene, 

T think that Minerva we all ſhould deſire, 

Her attendance to give that ſhe may us inſpire 


How wifely to act as the law may require. 
Then 
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Then Juno and Jove could have no objection, 


To lend their aſſiſtance and give their protection. 
As for Hymen and Cupid they both would de- 


clare, 
They would do what they could for the Diſengag'd 
Fair: 


Even Bacchus, perhaps, may wiſh for a chance, 

But he's a troubleſome fellow, and may lead us a 
dance. 

So Plutus and him we are determin'd to rout, 

For money at preſent we care not about. 

As for Momus, I'm ſure he'd ſhake his fat fides, 

At ſeeing ſo many queer, comical brides: 

But he may laugh on, we care not a pin, 

We'll join in the laugh, a good huſband to win. 


An Hogarth in each county ſhould be ſent for 
with ſpecd, 

Jo draw and give pictures to thoſe who can't read- 

Homer for me, and we'll give him. his due, 

Perhaps his was a fiction, and ſo is mine too: 

Then he ſo well with the Gods was acquainted, 

He knew all their characters, ſo well he them 


painted. 
1 Now 
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Now unleſs nimble Mercury, flying about, 
Should happen to tell the cauſe of this rout : 
Then being inform'l it's the cauſe of the Fair, 
I'm in very great hopes we ſhould have them all 
there. 
Then as for Cupid, he's a fellow ſo ſly, 
I want for to match him, I think I will try : 
As for bribing him, that's what I never will do, 
Nor can it ꝓroſper unleſs it's all true; 
So we'll give him a lecture, conſider his caſe, 
And tell him the truth, the truth to his face, 
As he is blind, our advice, he'll reſpect, 
Now in future we're determin'd his hand to direct. 
He ſhall be furniſh'd with bows, arrows, and what. _ 


not, | | i | 
All ready to uſe, from the court to the cot: 5 | 
And when the parſon their hands he does join, 

Cupid has orders their hearts to entwine : * 

Entwine them ſo cloſely, that it may ever abide, 

And never again from its manſion dare ſlide. 


But now I'm for making a little digreſſion, 

Many authors have us'd it without a tranſgreſſion. 
As 
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As the title of author I've never deſerv'd, 
I can ſay what I pleaſe, without being obſerv'd. 
There have been ſages who wrote for the beſt, 
And yet they were ſpatter'd and ſpurn'd by the 
reſt. | 
The very birds teach where the beſt fruits to find, 
And to peck at the choiceſt they are always in- 
clin'd. | 
But a glow-worm the paſſenger's mind may 
amuſe, 
As I'm leſs than a glow-worm, pray, criticks, ex- 
cuſe, | 
As write to amuſe, and divert, if I can, 
I'll bargain with chearfulneſs, follow my plan, 
We all laugh at nonſenſe, nonſenſe is my drift, 
Who could write nonſenfe ſo well as Swift ? 


Well, now to proceed, I'll attend at the field, 
Which I hope much diverſion and pleaſure will 
yield. 
Well, now all are aſſembled in order quite right, 
And many attendants to ſee the fine ſight, 
The taſk, now hard as it is, muſt be done, 
And every gentleman only have one ; 
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One, only one, for the reſt of his life, 

And ſhe's to be call'd by the name of a wife. 

Now to divide them in claſſes we muſt, 

To give up in order our ſacred truſt : 

Beſides, we ſhould like to do it with ſpirit, 

And reward all the claimants according to merit. | 

So I think all the fair ones of delicate mould, 

To whom a hard puff of wind might give a cold; 

And thoſe poor dear ſouls who are apt to have 
frights, : 

We'll give them to doctors, to ſet them to rights. 

Well next come the parſons, ſure they are diyine, 

So the very beſt lots to them we'li conſign; 

For we know very well they cannot all marry, 


Till a living they've got, for which they muſt tarry. 
So now we declare that it is our intention, 
They ſhall well be rewarded by our noble con- 


vention. 


So this matter diſcuſs'd with the parſons and 
dottors, 

All ſettled in wives by the commons and proctors, 

We'll next to the law, for we're ſure they'll be juſt, 


So much to their honor and goodneſs we truſt. 
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To them we're determin'd to give all our beauties, 
As they'll keep them in order, and teach them 
their duties: | | 
They'll teach them not to do what they would not 
| like done, | 
And there cannot be a better law all under the 
Now ſome one call'd out that they were rejected, 
This was no more than what we expected: 
In bands that are ſo holy refuſed to enter. 
To find out the cauſe 1 may now dare to venture. 
Well, perhaps and that is the beſt they can ſay, 
That a jilt has deceiv'd them, well, good lack-a- 
ay, | 
Is that any reaſon they always ſhould mutter, 
And grumble at us, look croſs, and beſputter, 
And rail at us all, becauſe one was ſo faulty, 
Is that any reaſon why all ſhould be naughty. 
Suppoſing the wound was ever ſo deep, 
Yet the kind hand of time as on it dots creep, 
May at laſt make a cure, and I hope the poor 
mumps _ | | 
No longer will ſigh, and remain in the dumps. 
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If they ſtill refuſe to attend to our call, 

Why we'll turn them all over to batchelors'-hall. 

But I'll tell you what, neighbours always ſhould 
fear, 

We'll keep them at a diſtance, nor let them come 
near. 

For they that are ſuch muſty and cruſty, and co- 
mical drolls, | 

How many black ſpots may they have on their ſouls 


Well, now I ſhall tell you it's happily ended. 
Except a few batchelors none were offended ; 
And ſo as for that we car'd not at all, 

For we turn'd them all over to batchelors'-hall. 

But that I aſſure you was built by ſubſcription, 

And in my next volume I could give the deſcrip- 
tion ; 

That is if any one ſhould wiſh to ſee, 

Any more written by a poet like me. 

I took up my pen in a frolicſome cue, 

And the ſubject I think is entirely new, 

But the horrible criticks, they are ſo alarming; 


But mine's a variety, and yariety's charming. 
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Farr ERomnipotent! thou great ſource of all, 
Who didſt from nothing raiſe this earthly ball. 


Of earth thou mad'ſt all the ſons of men, 
And to the duſt they muſt return again. 


The ſacred prelate comes with awe profound, 
To blefs the place, and make it holy ground: 


May all who on theſe ſolemn rites attend, 


Remember well, that death muſt be their end. 


Now let us mount on contemplation's wing, 


And all unite in praiſing God our King, 


Who in his mercy ſent his Son, to fave 


Aud reſcue mortals both from death and grave. 
| With 
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With grateful thanks, oh! let us all record, 
The praiſes due to Shepton's bounteous Lord: 
In Heaven we hope he will be highly bleſt, 
Who gave to mortals ſuch a place of reſt. | 


* Mx. Pxovoesrt. 


[The Church- yard is very ſmall, therefore thi s addition 
_ was very much wanted. ] 


—— 


ANOTHER THOUGHT, 


BY THE SAME, AT THE SAME TIME. 


Ys: ſons of pleaſure, who your brows entwine 
Whoſe days are ſpent in frolic, mirth, and wine, 
Attend with me to view this little ſpace, 
To which in folly you all make ſuch haſte. 


Ye miſers alſo, ſods of human birth, 

Whoſe whole delight is ſcraping, yellow earth, 
Attend with me, you'll leave your gold behind, 
For in the grave you muſt a refuge find. 


Ambition's ſons, whoſe tow'ring thoughts aſpirę, 
Who lie, and cheat, great honors to acquire, 
Attend with me, the grave you muſt deſcend, 


And leave your honors and your wealthy friends. 
5 { Ye F : 
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Te fair ones likewiſe, elate with pride and beauty, 
Wpbo oft forget your God, and every. duty, 


Attend with me, and early learn to fear, 
That power, before whom we muſt all appear. 


Ye Kings ſupreme, who o'er the earth bear ſway, 
And whom it's order'd morta's ſhould obey, 
Attend with me, conſider well your end, 

And earn to know you muſt the grave deſcend. 


Let high and low. and rich and poor give ear, 
And learn God's will, to know, and him revere: 
Then from the grave they will with joy ariſe, 
To be rewarded: with a glorious prize. 
— LR D—_ 
WD AN ACROSTIC, 
MADE BY THE AUTHOR, ON HER NEPHEW, TEN 
YEARS 7 AGE, WHO HAS LOST HIS FATHER. 


R Efe IBER my dear, how time flies away ; 
O h! my dear little nephew don't e it in play. 
B e ever attentive to the leſſons you're taught, 
E very day try to ſpend without error or fault, 
Remove thee from folly, from vice, and from ſin, 


IJ o wiſdom incline, if fair laurels you'd win. 


M ay the maxims of truth ever reign in thy breaſt, | 
O vercome all thy follies, and lead thee to reſt. 
R eaſon's voice ever hear, ſhe will lead thee aright, 
R eward' the. with comfort and bring thee delight. 
A: dvance then with pleaſure, enligten'd with _ 

_ - rays, 1-39 6d - 


No other can lead thee thro' He's giddy maze, 


1 ax. hen let reaſon and truth attend all thy days. 


